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" I obey/' said the jester with a smile, adding
somewhat ruefully, " but I wish the affairs of great
mortals could be settled without ruffling the feelings
of lesser people who never did any harm to their
lords and masters/'

We have not space to tell in detail of the glorious
warfare which the brave king waged on behalf of
Indra against the foes who had so long troubled
his peace. His success against the giants gained for
him the highest possible honours. Indra made the
victorious monarch sit on half of his throne ; he
perfumed his bosom with essence of sandal-wood ;
and he threw over his neck a garland of flowers which
had bloomed in the gardens of Paradise. Then the
father of the gods and king of men gave instructions
to a host of damsels to collect among the trees of life
a large quantity of those crimson and azure dyes
with which they used to tinge their lovely feet; and
using these as inks they wrote on the fleece of the
clouds high-sounding verses in praise of the great
deeds of Dushyanta. These wonderful inscriptions
were seen by the king himself as he was driven
through the clouds in the car of the god by the
divine charioteer towards his own kingdom.

"I see once more the habitation of men/' he
said, as he looked downward, " but it is yet so
distant from us that the lowlands appear to be con-
founded with the highest mountains ; the lofty trees
rear themselves aloft but seem to be mere leaflets ;
the rivers look like bright lines but their waters
cannot be distinguished; at this moment, the great